"Yes, I've the means, and am of age, and have held
the preliminary appointments; all that; but Hypatius is
being nominated at noon to-day; this is the nomination
day. The candidate has to go before a magistrate, and
get leave to stand; then he has to appear in public and
say that he is going to stand. This is the last possible
day for nomination."

"But you have time for that. How long would your
examination by a magistrate last?7'

"Oh, only a few minutes, probably; that isn't the
point. I cannot stand for Consul while I command the
Eastern Army. I shall have to lay down my command,
and obtain the Emperor's discharge and quittance from
it; that will be no easy thing to obtain."

"You must obtain it. He wants you to succeed him.
It is your one chance of succeeding. You know, Prince,
your own instinct tells you, that you'll never be
Emperor if once you leave this City to the plans and
plots of the Greens."

"Then there is the other matter," he said. "I can only
come to the throne through the blood of murdered men.
God knows, my heart sinks when I think of it."

"You shed no blood," she said. "Your hands are
innocent. But if you stand aside now, others whose hands
are not innocent will thrust in. God gives you both a
chance. Are you going to take the chance, which God
so plainly offers to you, or will you let these thirsters for
blood take it? You fail now, and all your friends will be
dead by Christmas, your mother and uncle and aunt and
you."

"The worst of it is? that I'm not a soldier. I'm a
thinker," he said.

"And the Empire is a mess left by successive soldiers,"
she said. "It needs a thinker and a cleaner-up of mess.